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the dispute. Then Dr. Browne stepped forward, knowing
of course what the trouble was about (for he spoke the
Syriac tongue like a native), but (we are convinced) only
stirred by the scandal of Christians quarrelling and fighting
with one another. He, the prisoner in their hands, rebuked
them paternally for that sin ; talked to them generally for
their good; and finally issued his orders that before pro-
ceeding with the discussion the two that had drawn knives
on one another should exchange the kiss of peace ! Well,
they did. Being slightly ashamed of themselves, they
kissed and made friends like the children that they are.
But after they had done that, at the order of the English-
man, it was really impossible to go on discussing whether
they should kill him; and so the whole incident closed 1
Courage, coolness and humour are a necessity for the
European who would wander here; but with them he is
practically as safe as in London. Men deficient in those
qualities may at any time find themselves in an awkward
position ; as befell a certain unfortunate " Frank " who
came into the land to study Kurdish folk-lore, " without
a pass from Roderick Dhu.'' He had disregarded the advice
given him, to take some " Nestorian " from the house of
the Patriarch, who could guarantee his character and ex-
plain his naturally puzzling proceedings to both Kurd and
Christian; and took instead an Armenian who knew nothing
of the land.
Accompanied by this man, he went down into the land
of Tkhuma, which is as wild a district of Christian ashirefs
as any in Hakkiari. It was just after harvest, and folk
had nothing to do; so a little friendly fight was in progress
between two Christian villages. Of course the foreign
traveller was stopped and questioned by armed men, who
demanded who^he was and what he had come for. Had
he told the truth, and said that he was neutral in the dispute,
he might have been as safe as the Kenites were, when Sisera
was fighting out his quarrel with certain Israelitish
ashirets: but his wretched Armenian was panic-struck,
and was at some pains to explain that his master had come
down in the interests of one particular faction, and was the